Tbe'Tragédy. 

Enter the Queene» 

o#.Whofliail hinder me to waile and weepc» 
fochidemy Fortune,and torment my feite? 

Jle ioyne with blackedefpaire agamrt my lelie. 

And to my felfe become an enemy» \ 

XLsj.What meanes this foeane of rude impatienoe? 

G». To make an aft of tragicke violenee, ^ 

Ed^ard, my Lord,your fonne,ourKing,is dead. 

•Why grow the branches,novv the rooteismtherd, 

Why withcr not the karles ,the lap being gone ? 

Ifyou vvill iiue', lament : if dyc,bebnete : _ 

That-our fwifc vvinged foulesmay cateh the King?.. 

Or like obedient fubiefts/ollow him 
Tohis new Kingdomc of perpetuaU reftl 
2) ut • Ah ös much intereft haue 1 in thy-iorroW 2 
A s 1 had title in my nebje husband t- 
2 Jbaue bewept a worthy husbands death. 

And liu’d by looking on his image: 

But now-two mirrours of-his Princely femblance. 

Are craft in picces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but one falie glaffe, 

*W bich grieues me wben I fee my fhame in him, 

Thou art a wid,dow,yet thou art a mother, 

'And halï the comfort of thy children left thee: 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine arrnes, 
Apipluft two crutches from my fecble limmec,. 

Ldmtrd , and Clarcme y O whatcaufe-haue I, 
Then,beingbut ‘ir.oity of my felfe, 

To ouergoc thy plaints,and drowne thy crïes ? 

Soj,C>ood aunt, you vvept not for my fathers death,p 
How can we ayd you with our kindreds teares ? 
i Girl. Qur fatherlefle dirtrefle was left vnmoandy 
Your widpwesdoiours likewifcbe vnwept» 

Giue meno helpein lameptation. 

I am not barrento bring forth la mént s, 

All {prings reducc their currents to mineeyes, 

ThatJ. being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plentëous teares to drowne the worM: 
Ohmy hm.band formy heire-Lord Edward, 

• jtwbo 




oj Ricnam the ThtrdT" 

Ambo. Oh for our father for our deare I ord CUtencèl 

Vut .Alae forbothjboth mine Edward and C/arettce . 

ö«.*What ftay Had I but Edward ,and heis gone ? 

‘2ïnbo.'SN i hat ftay had we but CUreneend he is gone ? 

D „ tê what flay had I,but they,and they are gone ? 

ö*.Waseuer widow, had fo deare a lofïe ? 

Was euer Orphanes had fo dearea lolic? 

Dut «Was euer mother had a dearer IolTe 
Alafelatnthe mother of thefemoanes, 

Their woes are parceld, mine are generaü: 

Shefor Edward wecpes,and fodoe I; 

I for a CUrence vveepe, fo doth not fhe: 

Thefe babes for C Urenco weepe and fo doe I, 

I foran Edward weepe,and fo doe they, 

Alas you three on me threefold diftreft. 

povvre all your teares,T Sm -your forrows nurfe, En * er 

And 1 willpampW’it'Wjïhlamentations. GloceJ.e? 

G/ö.Maddam hauecomfort,all of vs haue caufc roith 

To waile the dimming of our fbining ftarre t ethers* 
But none can cure thöwWttmes by wayling them, 

Maddam my mother sïitoe cry you mercy, 

I didnot fee yor Grace,Jjümbly on my knec* 
Icraueyourblefling. 

Dwr.God blelfe thee,and put meekeneffe in thy minde, 
Loue,charity,obedience, and true duty. 

Glo. Amen,make me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers blefling, 

1 maruell why her Grace did leaue it out ! 

EMc,You. cloudy Princes, andheart forrowingPeares, 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moane, 
Nowcheare each otherineach othersloue: 

Though we haue fpent our harueft for thisKing, 

We are to reape the harueft of hisTonne; 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Butlaftly fplintedjknit,and ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferud,cherifht,and kept. 

Me lëemeth good that with fome little traine, 

Forth with from Ludlow the young Princebe fetcht 
Hither to Londen to be Crownd our King. 
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